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When the black herds of the rain were grazing                        56

When to the market-place of dreams I went                          144

When you come back, and hold your eyes for me                  108

When you were a lad that lacked a trade                                54

When you would put your back to the wall                            83

Where had her sweetness gone ?                                            120

Where, in the labyrinth of all my days                                  112

Whither is she gone, wing'd by the evening airs                      79

Who, in the garden pony carrying skeps                                159

Who would have thought a little field                                     62

Why should tales of long ago                                                    5

With coat like any mole's, as soft and black                           146

You have thrust Nature out, to make                                     53

You know what it is to be born alone                                    156

Your name to know I cared not                                            112
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